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Boy. Then I am furc you know how muchthe groffefuro 
©£ dcuf-acc amounts to. 

Brag. It cbth amount to one more then two. m 
Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. Bey. Why fir is this fuch a pcece of ftudy ? Now 
beer's* three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, & how eafic itisro 
put yecrcs to the word three, and ftudy three yccrcs in two 
words the dancing horfe will cell you. 

Brag. A moft fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproueyoua Cypher. , 

Brae. 1 will hereupon confeffc I am in loae : and as it isbafe 
for aSouldierto loue; fo am I in loue with abafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of affeftion, would deli- 
ver me fre m the reprobate thought of ic, I would take Defire 
priGncr , and ranlbtnc him to any French Courtier for a. 
new deuts’d curtfie.. I thinke fcorne to figh, me thinks 1 (hould 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy, What great menhauc 
beene in loue? 

Boy. Hercu/esfA after. 

Brag. Moft fweet Hercules ', more authorise decreBoy. 

name more ; and fweet any childc let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfon Mafter he was a manor good carriage, great 
Carriage for he carried the Towne-gateson his backelikea por® 
ter : and he was in loue. 

Brag. O well-knit Sampfen, ftrong loynted Sampfon ;ldoe 
exccllthecin my rapier, as much as thou didft mee in carrying 
gates. 1 am in loue too. Who was Sampfom loue my deare Moth. 
Boy-. A Woman Mafter. 

Brag. Of what complexion ?• 

Boy. Of all the fburc, or the three, or the two, or one of tht 
ioure.. ! 

Brag. T ell mee precifely of what complexion ? 

Boy . Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. 1 s that one of tfcefourc complexions? 

Boy. As I haue read fir, and thebeft of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers: butt® haue & 
loue of that colour, rat thidtzsSatKpfon had fsnalixeafoafor it.- 
HsCmcljr afiEc&ed her for her wit* 

" Sty: 
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Boy. It was fo fir for (he had a greene wir. 

Brae. Meloue is moft immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, are mask’d vnder 

fijeh colours. ‘ , . _ 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongueaflift mce. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation of achilde,inort pretty and pathe« 
dcall. 

Boy. Iffliebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be kno wne : 

Forblufh-in cheekes by faults are bred, 

Andfearesby pale white i ho wne : 

Then if fhe fcare, or be to blame, 

By this you (hall not know , 

For ftill her chcckcs potldle the fame. 

Which natiue fhe doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mafter againft the reafoti of white and red. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Bcggcr i 

Boy. Thcworldwas very guilty offuch aBallet fome three 
agssfince, but I thinke now'cis not to be found: or if it were, 
itwouldncitherferueforthewriting, nor the tune. 

Brag. I will haue that fubicfl newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fomc mighty prefident. Bo?, 1 doe 
loue that Countrcy girle that I tookc in the Parke with the ratio- 
nail hinde Coftard : (lie defenses well. 

Boy. To be wbip’d : and yet a better loue then my Mafter. 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes lieauy in loue. 

Boy. And hat’s great mjrucll.louing a light wench. 

Brag. ] fay (ing, 

B oy. Forbeare till this company be part* 

Enter^lorone^ Conftah[ e > and Wench, 

Confi. Sir, the- Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe fiffard 
fate, and you inuft let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
htc mart faft three dayes a wceke: forthisDamfcll,! muftkeepe 
«Ci at the Parkc,flicis alowdfoi' the Day-woman. Fare you well* 

Brag. I doe betray my felfe withblufhing ; Maide. 

B j ' " tMaid L 
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